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‘sited whatever was worthy of cu- 


foreseen and extraordinary inci- 


‘Morning, as I was exploring the 
_ Spacious rooms of the library of 





. the book : as soon as I had it in 
my hands I retired to one of the || 


- more at my ease. 
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THE CAVERN.OF STROZZI. 


J will a tale unfold, whose lightest touch 

Shall hurrow up thy soul——make thy 
young blood freeze— 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each individual hair to stand on end | 

Like quills upon the jretful porcupine ! 


“It is near three months since I 
was at Venice. After having vi- 


‘riosity in that great-ciy, I was 
preparing to quit it, when-an un- 


dent prolonged my stay. One 


St. Mark, my eyes were by chance 
attracted towards a large folio vo- 
lume, with this title on the back 
of it—.4 Descrifition of the Cavern 
ef Strozzi. Expecting by the pe- 
rusal of the work, to find some 
thing that might be applicahle to 
one I was composing, upon the 
singular productions of nature in 








the mineral reign, I went and re- 
quested the librarian to give me | 


‘ 


| 





; 
| 
! 
\ 
{ 


| 


very great satisfaction: at the 
ninth page I was going to throw 
down the book ; when, on turning 
the leaf, I thought I perceived 
transparent characters in the pa- 
per, as the light reflected upon it. 
Curious of ascertaining what they 
expressed, I raised the book to the 
window and placed the leaf that 
had inte: ested my curiosity before 
it, and between the first thirteen 
lines, which commenced the his- 
tory of the petrifactions of the 
Cavern of Strozzi, I distinctly read 
these words, although Gothic cha- 
racters had been employed in order 
to trace them ; 


“ The wonders which nature has 
collected together in the Cavern of 
Strozzi are less surfrizing than the 
delerium of those jrassions which are 


‘there exhibited in all their horror’? 


There was something so enig- 
matical in these lines, and the 
manner in which fF had discovered 
them was s0 mysterious, that I 
could not restrain the emotions 
they produced. I confess my as- 
tonishment was increased when, 


window seats, to peruse it the | "POP carefully examining the rest 


i; of the leaves, I found the same in- 
| . . * 
'. Scription repeated upon every thir- 


I had already read a few of the || teenth. Iam not in the least su- 


first pages, without receiving any " perstitious, yet this mumber, to 
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which human weahnane attaches a 
kind of fatal anfluence, did not 
seem to me to have been the effect 
of chance ; theréfore the prejudice 
which actuated the writer in using 
it, rendered the inscription still. 
more surprising. I copied it with 
a pencil upon a card: I did not 
forget to note. down the title of the 
work, the name of the bookseller 
who had published it, the place and 
vear it had been printed, and the 
numbers of ‘the +fatal pages -on 
which the inscription had been in- 
terlined ; I also remarked the 
shelf of the library on which the 
volume was placed: and then, re- 
turning it to the librarian, ‘I asked 


‘him, affecting as much indiffer- 


ence as I possessed curiosity, whe- 


‘ther he could inform me of the 
‘name: of the author of the work. 


The good friar (for they are of the 
order of Dominicians who have | 
the-charge of the library of St. | 


Mark) answered in the negative 5 5 


but he presumed it was some one | 
who attentively examined the rare | 


| 





| 
! 


productions of the Cavern of Stroz- | 


zi To me, who had not read. 


_much of the contents of the book, 


this answer might have conveyed 


| 


a double meaning; but 1 perceiv- | 


ed, by the rest-of the discourse, | 
that he was less informed on the , 
subject than myself ; therefore, | 
taking leave of him, I went to in- | 


dulge in those reflections this event 
had suggested. 


‘ Having retired to one of the so- 
litary walks in the garden belong- 


ay ie 


_ ng te, the library of St. Mark, L) 
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ed 
read the mysterious lines again and 
again ; but the mone I meditated, 
the less could I discover their 
meaning ; and though they -were 
written in Gothic characters, yet 


{| asthe book was -of .a -recent date, 


these lines must evidently be so 
too. Then I said to myself, “ Of 
what passions can a dark and iso- 
lated Cavern be the theatre ?— 
Even supposing murders to have 


been meditated or commited 


there, how can ii} now exhibit a 
representation of horrors that are 
past ?—-Besides, the author of the 
inscription has not pointed out the 
period to which he refers. It wasy 


‘possible some hermit, wearied of 


the follies of youth,.and the victim 
of his own passions, had inhabited 
the cavera—But did he still reside 
there ‘'——Who was he ?—-He must 
have been heard of at Venice.”— 
Such were the questions I had to 
resolye—such the doubts to clear 


up. 


Night surprized me in the midst 
of my meditations, which were the 
more painful as I had no clue te 
direct them ; but in whatever way 
I considered the subject, my mind 
was still embarrassed, and at a loss 
to form any reasonable conjecture. 


Neither the dead silence of the 
night, nor the depth of my reflec- 
tions, afforded me any assistance 
in my researches. When day ap- 
peared, I went to every bookseller 
in Venice, -to enquire for the De- 
scription of the Cavern of Strozzt ; 
_byt among thirty 1 only found three 
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who had ever heard ef the book, | 


and only one who could procure it 
for me. I bought this single co- 
py, and shut myself up in my stu- 
dy, to discover the sense of the | 
eracle which appeared so mysteri- 
ous. My hopes were deceived : 
it was in vain I turned to every 
thirteenth leaf; I found none of 
the transparent characters, and 
was obliged to refer again to my 
eard. 


- All these obstacles, instead of 
stifling my curiosity, rendered it 
fore active. I have eften tra- 
mersed miles to gather remarkable 
‘plants, or discover the rare pro- 
euctions of nature; but I would 
travel to the remotest parts of the 
globe, if by doing so I could dis- 


cover a new region in the heart of | 


man, or develope a secret fold in 
which some new passion was con- 
eealed. 


The leaves of the hicroglyphic 
volume, which I compared to those 
of the-Sybil, promised me this:%a- 
tisfaction ; and I was anxious not 
to neglect an opportunity which 
aight never again present itself. : 
» 

* T informed myself respecting the 
Cavern of Strozzi : I learned that 
it was situated in a small island of 
the same name in the Adriatic 
gulph, to the north of Venice,‘a- 
bout the distance of five miles; 
had it been an hundred I should 
-have gone. ° The next day I bar- 


) gained: with a gondolier, and hay- 





ang provided myself with arms and 
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some provisions, I embarked at 


sun-set, 


The nature of this recital does 
not allow me to interrupt it, tode- 
scribe the magnificent effect of 
that beautiful planet which was 
slowly sinking into the tranquil 
wave gilded by its rays ; nor is my 
hasty pen worthy so grand a pic- 
ture; but I cannot avoid recom- 
mending to those who are desirous 
of enjoying such a scene, to figure 
to themselves the infinite number 
of barks and gondolas which at that 
moment covered the sea, and 
whose floating streamers seemed 
to reflect, by the pleasing variety 
of their colours, the glowing tints 
which are painted in the heavens. 


After a passage of an hour and 
a quarter we anchored in a little 
creek of the island; when the 
gondolier, after having put me on 
shore, and received my orders to 
return at the same hour next day, 
wished me a good night and row- 
ed off. 


“I had landed en the side nearest 
the Cavern, and had not proceeded 
two hundred paces, when, from the 
difference of the soil on which L 
stood, and the dampness of the air, 
I conjectured I was near it. To 
the rich and luxuriant fields I had 
quitted, succeeded barren heaths 
and arid sands. My sight, which 
had at first been gratified by the 
appearance of poplars and palm 


trees, whose foliage, lightly wav- 


ing, presented a moving shadow» 
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now saddened at the mournful as- 
pect of the yew and weeping wil- 
low. I soon found myself sensibly 
descending, and in a few minutes 
was at the mouth of the Cavern. 
Rugged and steep rocks obstruct- 
ed the entrance, and between their 
cavities were planted ‘gloomy cy- 
presses. <A sort of brownish moss 
grew about the rocks, whose white 
summits formed a strong contrast 
with the dull aspect of surround- 
ing nature, and rendered the pros- 
pect still more dismal. The cx- 
piring rays of the sun, which re- 
flected on them, coloured their ex- 
tremest points; but the faint tint 
they bestowed, instead of enliven- 
i g the scene, added to its horvor. 
Never was my soul so harrowed.as 
when contemplating this dreadful 
picture. It was in vain I looked 
round me ; the sun had disappear- 
ed, and I seemed as though plung- 
ed into an immense tunnel, the 
sides of which, thick sown with 
pointed flints, and trees of mourn- 
ful hue, announced naught but de- 
spair and death. 


« Alas !” I exclaimed involun- 
tarily, as if transported by one of 
those rapid emotions which a soul 
evidently agitated cannot command 
—‘ Alas! how, in such a desert, 
can man be a slave of passions ?— 
Is it here they reign with full 
sway ? What! where nature 
seems extinct, can the passions 
still exist ’—W here is the soul in- 
trepid enough not to be intimidat- 
ed at this scene ?—What flame, 
however devouring, but this place 











‘must extinguish ?—Oh passions! 
wild ungove:nable passions ! if ye 
disturb these rocks, what lonely 
cottage can ye leave in peace ‘” 


The day, or rather evening, 
| glided insensibly away, and was 
replaced by the pale and trembling 
light of the moon. ‘Lhis circum- 
| stance still added to the horror of 
the-situation ; the gigantic forms 
of the rocks became more hideous 
| end the immense shadows they 
projected froze my soul with ter- 
ror. Ona sudden I figured to my 
imagination that this dreadful ca- 
vern had been stained with the 
blood of some sad victims; and 
from the midst of a large and dark 
openiug, which seemed like the _ 
jaws of death threatening me, I 
thought I beheld pale phantoms 
flitting along: doubtless it was 
nothing more than an illusion.— 
Reason calined the sallies of my 
disturbed imagination, and I pro- 
ceeded in search of some place of 
security where I might pass the 
night. 





T explored the Cavern a consi- 
derable time ; during which | al- 
most repented having attempted so 
hazardous an adventure. At 
length, having found a spot shaded 
by a willow, I seated myself, exa- 
mined my pistols, which I found 
in good order, took a little refresh- 
ment, drew my sword, and wrap- 
ping myself in my cloak, I lay 
down, in the hope of enjoying the 
sweets of sleep. 








I had been in this position about 
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half an hour, and had began to 
doze, when an hollow and distant 
murmur drew my attentinn. I 
pushed back the hood of my cloak, 
with which I had covered my 
head, placed myself on my seat, 
and listened with the most silent 
attention, 
first seemed as if approaching me 
suddenly ceased, and for some mi- 
nutes I heard no more ; but it soon 
became more distinct. By the 
sound, I thought it was’ produced 
by chains dragged along under the 
vaults of the Cavern; and their 
horrid clanking appeared to ad- 
vance nearer and nearer : present- 
ly a part of the rock, which forim- 
ed an entrance to a more secret 
part of the cavern, was removed, 
with a noise that made the ‘whole 
place’ resound, and I saw a tall fi- 
gure, clad in white, and chained, 
led out by another, who appeared 
somewhat shorter. After several 
windings, during which the two 
spectres preserved a profound si- 
lence, they changed their direction, 


‘and were proceeding to the-spot 


where I was. I had just time: to 
rise, scize My arms, and retreat 
behind the willow, whose aged 
trunk was sufficiently large to have 
concealed three persons. I was 
in the shade, and ¢onsequently my 
motions were not discovered. 


(To. be continued.) 








It is a happy thing to cenverse with 
the righteous and virtuous—their coun- 
sel and example cannot but Jeaye some 
tineture behind them. 


. 


The noise, which at 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


ON EMULATION, 


Envy, towhich theignoble mind's a slave, 
Is emulation in she learn'd or brave. 
Pops. 


EmvLation is one of the no- 
blest principles that inspires the 
bosom of man. 
with esteem, respect, and a desire 
to excel our fellow mortals in eve- 


ry action that is generous and no- _ 
ble It is so far superior toenvy,, _ 


that it prompts us to gain a supe> 
riority by upright and virtuous 


conduct rather than by meanness © 


and intrigue. 


Envy has its secret and corrod- 
ing workings’ in the bosom, and 
prompts men to endeavour to gain 


| an ascendancy over one another, by: 


a clandestine meanness, only when 

they are conscious of their own. 
inferiority, and are sensible that 

they possess neither genius, learn- 
ing, nor fortitude, to distinguish 

themselves by that tine of conduct’ 
and behaviour, which is calculated 

to command the good will.and ad= 
miration of their acquaintance. 


The man whose bosom is fired 
with emulation, will manifest it in 
all his actions—Every movement 
that he makes will betray. some- 


thing above the vulgar and ordin-  . 


ary rank of mankind. His soul 


will. soar abpve his inferiors in, 


prosperity, wot because: he is fas, ; 
voured with ‘fortune, but because 


he wishes to shew that he hasa 


————— 


It fills the mind. — 
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mind not to be moved by the sa- 
tyre and bickerings of an insidious 
enemy. In adversity he disdains 
an action that would tarnish his 
honor, or taint the name that is to 
live in memory after him. When 
fortune frowns, like a rock that lifts 
its head above the level of the sea 
and remains firm and unshaken, 
regardless of the foaming billows 
and ocean’s roar—he stands a- 
mid a bustling world unmindful of 
envy’s murmur and her bitter 
stings, supported by a conscious 
virtue and rectitude of conduct 
which affords a balm and consola- 
tion to his bosom, superior to all 


_ the joys that the world can give. 


The man under pecuniary em- 
barrassments, whose bosom is 
fraught with this noble principle, 
will ever be found honerable and 
just ull the last farthing of his re- 
sources are exhausted ; and, su- 
perior to every scheme of chicane- 
ry, will prefer rather to submit te 
abject servitude than be found 
guilty of even an endeavour to de- 
ceive or defraud the person to 
whom he is under the slightest 
mora! obligationn. 


FE.mulation is like a spring upon 
which are hung all the nobles, 
sentiments of the soul; superior to 
gain and the minor considerations 
of life, she wakens the man of ge- 
nius to usher forth his secret re- 
fiections to the views of mankind, 


for thei# entertainment and amuse- 


ment f° ste fires theif ‘bosoms, 
rodsés their passions, kjadles those 





sparks in their intellectual capaci- 
} ty, that often shine with a brilliancy 
and lustre astonishing to an ad- 
miring world, and engenders in 
their bosoms those principles that 
are condusive to honor, prefer- 
ment, and true felicity and which 
make them a race of distinguish- 
ed beings, entitled to move in that 
sphere, to which, perhaps, they 
were not originally destined. 


MORDEN.. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


LONGEVITY. 


| Connecticut, an old gentleman 
named Jostan WALKER, in the 


natural faculties have ever beer 
remarkably geod, and he cap 
scarcely perceive any of them im- 
paired, except his eye-sight, which 
| within a very few years has a little 
' decayed, tho” net so much but 
that he can see to peruse a news- 


|| paper with tolerable facility with- 


out the assistance of glasses, 


he cannot recollect of experiencing, 
a sick hour since he arrived at the. 


on fvot in preference to riding on 
horseback or in a carriage, and u- 


| sually, walks with as much spright- 


| liness and uprightness as most 
men in the meridian of life. 





| fe is a man of ‘a mild temper 


There now lives at Woodburyy 
| Litchfield county, in the state ef 


ninety-ninth year of his age. His 











He enjoys good health ; he says. 





age ef twenty. He always walks. 
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bree and social in his manners, and 


remarkable for his uniformity of 


‘habits and conduct among all who 
know him. 


He is abstemious.; never drinks 
any kind of liquor, except cider ; 


usually diets. upon.milk three times | 
a day, unless he labors, when his 
dinner oaly is.composed of more - 


hearty food. 


He attributes his) remarkable 


fongevity and the retention of his. 
natural faculties, to the evenness 


of life which he has led, and to the 
serenity of mind that he-has en- 
joyed ; and at this period, appar- 
ently, is as little concerned about 
the approach of death, as a youth 


' at the age of seventeen. 


The foregoing: facts go far-in 


- confirmation, thatextreme old age 


is the result of mildness in disposi- 
tion, calmness of-mind; moderation 
in undertakings, abstemiousness 
in the indulgence and enjoyment 


cf the mental and" sensual plea-’ 


sures,‘ which. our creator in his 
wisdom gave to us for our gratifi- 
cation and. happiness... 


MORDEN. 








For the Lady's Miscellany. 


The Cat of the King’s household. 


‘The following was a law estab- 
lished some centuries ago, by: the 
ancient Gothic ancestors. of Eu- 
rope, during the ages that ignor- 


ance and. barbarious superstition 


ee 








ies 





clouded the minds of that people, 
and before they had shaken off the 
feudal yoke of tyranny. 


It being a curiosity (for so I con+ 
sider it) when compared with the 
wisdom and-learning of later times, 
as well as on account ofthe pecu- 
liar. forfeiture affixed as a penalty 
to the crime, I have given it a lite- 
ral translation, for the amusement 
of those of your readers, that may 
be classed among the curious. - 


“ If any person shall slay or by 
“stealth carry away the cat that 
watched the king’s household or 
barn, the Car shall be suspended 
by the end of her tail, her nase 
touching the fleor, and wheat grain 
shall be poured round her on the 
ftoor until she-is covered with the 
wheat to the top of her tail.” - 


MOR DEN. 








- For the Lady’s Miscellany.- 


BOXING, MY TRADE IS! 


Mr. Editor, 
For I suppose that is yourname, 


| as every one calls you by it, you 


see I write a very dad Aund, and I 
am, therefore, rather #/y; in setting 


my fist to paper; indeed, until now, 


Ihave only been used /o make mry 
mark. Wowever, I have ventured 
to set to ; yet you will very soon 
find me give in, for I am nota 
long-winded writer. I have no 
taste for long epistles, although 
some of your correspondents seem 
to be gluitons in that ‘way, by which 
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mmeans I think they often close the 
eyes of your readers. 


All I want is to see some knock 
down arguments, to prove, that it 
is better to decide quarrels by 
baxing, than by fighting duels. 


Your’s, 


BOB SHORT. 


Cross-Streets. 








COMMUNICATED 


for the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Sweea Mr. Mirror, 


As I hear you are a dear be- 
witching man, and extremely par- 
tial to the ladies, it will be unne- 
cessary, I suppose, to make an a- 
pology for troubling you with a 
letter on Marrimony, a subject 
which I can assure you has occu- 
pied my thoughts ever since my 
arriva! in the East—I declare 1 
would rather work a dozen Hooka- 
carpets for my Grand Papa, than 
remain another season in this teaz- 
ing, solitary, fidgety state of celi- 
bacy ;—not that I think [I’m in love 
Dear me, I blush at the idea ; 
—nNo, it is rather a soft agreeable 
languor ;—a melling warmth of 
the heart ;—a delicious indescrib- 
able fenchant for I protest, 
Mer. Mirror, I know not what it is; 
but I believe after ali it must be 
iove, as Alexander Brown, the 
poet, Says, 














+ 
' From this restless and unsatis-’ 


factory solitude, my heart has long 
panted to escape ; and settle its 
playful egaremens on some object 
worthy a “ Virgin’s Care,” but 
alas! Mr. Mirror, retirement and 
some other causes, which I am not 
at liberty to mention, put it entire- 
ly out of my power to make that 
choice, which imagination is con- 
stantly pourtraying for my dearly 
beloved and long sighed-for com- 
panion ;—-I am therefore reluct« 
antly compelled to stute publicly 
my wishes and expectations, and 
entreat your good offices in recom« 
mending my pretensions. 


The man that I wish to please, 
must himself possess the power of 
pleasing—his person and manners 
must be unexceptionable———no 
French /egerete, nor Italian mordi-« 
dezza;—no Irish Quinbus Flustrin, 
nor little Welch Nardac ;—no 
raw-boned Caledonian, nor drowsy 
beef-eating John Bull,who neglects. 
his tender spouse, 

“ Making night hideous.” 
None of these, Dear Mr. Mirror; 
need reply to this letter ; the: 
sweet youth to whom I offer the 
unqualified participation of my 
friendship, must possess a happy 
and acrecable melange of the better 
part of those characters, that is 
vivacity without levity, sincerity 








} without bluntness, spirit without 
|| captiousness, and ease without in- 


‘ i| difference. 
** Something there is moves me to love ; |' 
and I } ‘* If there’s a man in heart and tongue. 
“ Do know I love—-but. know not how | sincere, 


nor wiiy.” 


wee —_——- 


' ‘Tovirtue faithful, and in judgment clear, 





























OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 104° 





——s 





Gay without folly, learn’d without the 
show, . 

Unlike the sloven, more unlike the beau, 

Amidst whose manly features are ex: 
preas’d, 

The soft emotions of the tender breast, 

To him my freedom gladly Id resign, 

His joys, his sorrows, only should be 
mine.” 


After requiring so much, Mr. 
Mirror, it may be asked what pe- 
cultar charms and accomplish- 
ments [ myself possess, to justify 
so great a demand :—to this, my 
dear sir, modesty forbids me to say 
much, though vanity prompts me 
to sayagreat deal. This much, 
however, I think myself authoriz- 
ed to deelare, that I am neither a 
chiaro-oscuro, nor compiete jitha- 
nette ; nor peevish old maid, nor 
rompish over-grown miss: I have 
a pleasing figure, “ delle, et dans 
toute la fleur de la jeunesse”; a 
sprightly imagination ; a turn for 
the fine arts, particularly music 
and drawing—play on several in- 
struments; am myself in sweet 
tune, and only require a pleasing 
partner to produce what the artists 
term a harmony of discords, or, 
figurative COUNTER-POINT, Which 
is acknowledged to produce the 


most affecting, as well as the most || 


transporting melody. 
I remain, 
My Dear Mr.Mirror, 


Your sincere admirer, 


Lovisa Matitpa WILHEL- 


MINA Lucretia“ Scraces- 








For the Lady's Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED? 


MR.SHERIDAN ann MADEMOI. 
SELLE MARGARITA, 
ORs 


ETERNITY AND VIRGINITY. 


Ir strikes me that Mr. Sheridan 
in his Critic, owes a hint to Sterne, 
which I shall endeavor to shew. 


Whiskerandos falls. 


Ocursed parry !—thy last thrust in tierce 
Was fatal—captain, thou hast fenced 
well ! | 
And Whiskerandos quits this bustling’ 

scene 
For all eter— 
BEEFEATER. 
—nity /—he would have added, but sterm 
death 
Cut short his being, and the nous at 
once! Act3. 


The reader may recollect the 
situation of the 4bbess of Andouiliet 
and Mademoiselle Margarita in 
Tristram Shandy. ‘The old mule 
would not budge a step. 


“ We shall be here all night— 
we shall be plundered—we shalt 


be ravished—” cried the abbess. 


“ We shall be ravished,” said 
Margarita, “as sure as a gun.” 


“Terror had struck their under= 


standings—the one knew not what 


she said-~the other what she an- 
swered, 
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“O my virginity! virginity! 
cried the abbess. “ inity ! 
——inity /” said the novice sob- 
bing.” Cap. XLI. 





E. 


¢ ———— 
ELECTION ANECBOTE. 


At the last town-meeting in Bos- 
ton, for the choice of members of 
the general court, much pleasantry 
was excited by a wag coming up 
to the poll, dragging a ticket of 
several feet in length after him, 
composed of several sheets of pa- 
per tacked together,on which were 
written the names of forty-two can- 
didates, the number voted by the 
town to be elected, in large text, 
which he gravely presented to the 
presiding officer as his ballot. 
‘rhe ticket, being perfectly legal, 
was of course accepted. 





—— 


Anecdote of George Whitfield, the 
Sounter of Methodism. 


An intimate friend of the cele- } 


brated Hume, asked him what he 
thought of Mr. Whitfield’s preach- 


‘ ing; for he had listened to the late 


ter part of one of his sermons at 
Edinburgh :-—“ He is, sir,” said 
Mr. Hume, “the wost ingenious 
preacher I ever heard: itis worth 
while to go twenty miles to hear 
him.” He then repeated a pas- 
sage towards the close of the dis- 
course which he had heard—— 
“ After a solemn pause, he thus 
addressed his numerous audience : 


The attendant angel-is. just abeut | 


<a i, a ai apt: nae 


-_—— 











— 
, AP RE i , 
«0 eel Set ~ - oo > ae 


to leave the threshold, and ascend 
to Heaven. And shall he ascend, 
and not bear with him the news of 
one sinner, among all this multi- 
tude, reclaimed from the error of 
his ways ?’—“ To give the greater 
effect to this exclamation, he 
stamped with his foot, lifted up his 
hands and eyes to Heaven, and 
with gushing tears, cried aloud,”— 
‘ Stop Gabriel ! stop Gabriel! stop 
ere you enter the sacred portals, 
and yet carry with you the news of 
one sinner converted unto God.’—~ 
“¢ fe then, in the most simple, but 
energetic language, described what 
he called a Saviour’s dying love to 
sinful man; so that almost the 
whole assembly melted into tears. 
—This address was accompanied 


‘with such animated, yet natural 


action, that it surpassed any ching 
I ever saw or heard in any other 
preacher.” ; 


| Mrs. Jordon ; or, Kissing goes by 


Favour. 


It is an old saying that kissing 
goes by favour, but it is not more 
t:ue of real life than of mimic life. 
A dramatist may write, ‘ kisses Aer,” 
to all eternity, while Mr. Noble,» 
Mr. Maddox, and some other sweet 
youths, have the directions to fol- 
low ; for the lady-actress will ma- 
nage so that it shall be all sham. 


EXAMPLE. 


Some years since Mrs. Jordan 
was playing at Margate Theatre, 
with a new performer, an Ivish- 
man, and when he was to have 





~~ 
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kissed her, she turned her head so 
as to present little more than her 
ear. Och, by J——, then,” ex- 





claimed the Hibernian, “ Ill be’ 


d———d if I kiss you atall. If you |: 
won't let me play my part as a man 
should, you may do it all yourself.” 
And with this he walked off amidst 
a roar of laughter. 


ANCIENT SCRAPS. 
KNIGHTHOOD. 


Knighthood was originally con- 
ferred in England by the frzest at 
the altar, after confession, and the 
consecration of the sword, during 
_ the Saxon heptarchy. The first 
knight made by the sovereign, with 
_ the sword of state, was Athelstan, 
on whom Alfred conferred this 
hew dignity. ‘The custom of ec- 
clesiastics conferring knighthood 
was abolished at a synod held at 


Westminster in 1100—and in the || 


reign of Henry the 8d, 1254, all 
persons having a yearly income of 
ten frounds, were obliged to be 
knighted, or fray a fine to be excus- 
ed. 


MUSICAL NOTES. 


The first six invented by Gui, a 
Benedictine monk of Alezzo, in 
Italy, A. D. 1022. 


URINE. 


The inhabitants of Londen and 
_ Westminster ordered to preserve 
it for one yéar to make salt-petre, 
' by proclamation, 1626, 


DR. BUSBY. 


—— ee eee 


The late Dr. Busby having chase 
| tised some of the boys at West- 

| minster school, they resolved to 
| revenge it, which they effected in 
| the following manner :——They 
| daubed with filth the balustrades 
| of the stairs leading to the school, 
which the doctor, being infirm, al- 
ways laid hold of. He was much 
incensed at the trick, and on reach- 
ing the school offered a reward of 
half a crown to any boy that would 
inform him who had a hand in it. 
The apprehensions of those con- 
cerned may be imagined, when a 
juniorboy rose ‘and: said that he 
would tell, provided the docter 
promised not to flog him, which 
being agreed to, the lad directly 
exclaimed—“ You, sir—you hada 
hand in it!” He rewarded the 
boy for his wit. 





A RITSONITE, 


A granivorous, herbivorous bib- 
liopolist, of this town, who abstains 
from all animal food,and yet carries 
the flesh of a prize ox, gave rise 
to the following pleasant remark 
from one of the greatest men of 
the presentday. He said that his 
manner of living, and his looks 
proved this—that though there 
might be a doubt with respect to 
innate ideas, there could be none 
with regard to innate beef. It is 
presumed that the wit meant beef 
yin an early stage of existence— 
sucking beef. . 
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Mr. Godea used to say, that the 
paradise of an author was to com- 
pose, his purgatory to read over 
and polish his compositions, and 
his hell to correct the printers’ 
proofs, 


—_—— 


As a pretty large number of 
culprits were going to take their 
last degree at Tyburn, the wife of 
one of jhem pressed through tne 
crowd, and told the sheriff sie had 
come to see her poor husband ex- 
ecuted, and begged that he might 
be hanged frst in the morning, as 
she had a great way to go home ! 





Some thieves met a man, rob- 
bed him, and bound him in a wood; 
just afier they met with another, 
bound him also, and laid him on 
the other side of the hedge ; when 
the villains were gone, one of them 
cried ont, “Zam undone! Iam 
undone /”———The other hearing 
this. begg¢ed most heartily that he 


would come and undo him too. 





A sailor passing by a shop in 
Dublin, where they made small 
dolls, observed on the sign “ Little 
Children made here,” immediate. 
ly stepp’d in and asked if they 
wanted a Journeyman, 





Longevity. —Helen Gray, a wo- 
man who died a few years ago, in 


England, in the 105tb year of her | 


age, had new teeth a few years 
eefore her death. 


‘ “ef 
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LAD\’S MISCELLANY. 





NEW-YORK, ¥UNE 9, 1810. 





The City-Inspector reports the death 
of 29 persons (of whom 13,were men, 6 
women, 3 boys, and 7 giris) during the 
weck ending on Saturday last. 

—— 
Died in the New-York Hospital, 
IN MAY, 1810, 
Stephen Berard, of St. Domingo, jew- 
eller, of consumption ; Edward Bailey, 
New-York, painter, hydrothorax ; Con- 
nel Deulan, Ireland, labourer, pneumo.- 
nia; Duncan M Donald, Scotland, cart- 
man, apoplexy; Jane Montgomery, of 
New Jersey, widow, consumption ; Ae 
braham Smith, Philadelphia, seaman, 
hydrocephalus internus. 
Spsnnoseny 

Fires /——On Saturday evening last, 
between the hours of 11 and 12, a fire 
broke eut about 5 miles from this city, 
near the Bloomingdale road, and consu- 


med a turpentine manufactory, together - 


with two stores, a dwelling house, and 
wharf. 


On Tuesday night, between 11 and 12, 
a fire broke out in a two.story wooden 
building, on the corner of Depevster & 
Front streets, belonging to Thos. Mar- 
vey, which, together with the adjoining 
three-story brick house, owned by Mr. 
Jacobs,were almost instantaneously con- 
sumed. By the usuash exertions of the 
fire-men, the progress of the fiery element 
was impeded: but not before material 
injury was done to some of the adjacent 
buildings. 

i 


A Philadelphia paper says,—* on 


Wednesday morning, 30th ult. about 7_ 


o’clock,; the lightning struck four teams 


ef horses, on the Newport road, about’ 
14 miles from Lancaster——15 of the: 
horses out of 17 that composed the: 


teams, were killed. The drivers, altho 
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seated on the saddle horses, were not 
injured. 
= 

The Corporation of this city, at their 
last meeting, passed an ordinance to pre- 
vent persons from driving what is called 
tandem, through the streets of N York, 
and also forbidding all persons riding 
on horse-back, driving carts, waggens, 
two-wheel and four-wheel carriages with- 
in the limits of the city, at the rate of 
more than five miles the hour, and to 
turn no cerner except en a slow walk. 


The same law prohibits the driving 
any coach, coachee, cart, chair, gig’ or 
other cairiage by amy church or other 
place ef public worship during divine 
service therein, on Sundays, and makes 
it lawful for each congregation in the 


city, to cause chains to be placed across | 


the streets in front of any place of public 
worship during divine service on Snn- 
days, as to prevent horses and carriages 
passing said places of worship during 
service. 

— 

The British ship Albion, capt- Kilby, 
from New-Brunswick, was fallen in with 
at sea, a wreck, March 10, lat. 67, long. 
42, having been dismasted and upset 37 
days before, but ‘righted some days af- 
ter The surviving part of the crew 
(the captain and two others out of 13) 
were in such an emaciated state, that 
they were unable, without much assist- 
ance, to get into the boat belonging to 
the vessel that first relieved them, hav- 
ing been thirty-eight days without food. 
They had erected a temporary wood hut 
upon deck (the vessel being full of wa- 
ter) and were there chewing the bark of 
a spruce spar which had been their 
prince pal support, and had been without 
water four or 5 days, Whiat added to 
their distress was that of seeing ter of 
their unfortunate sufferers perishing by 
hunger ! 

——~s 


Molancholy accident !—On Tuesday, 











29th ult. Deacon Calvin Jacobs, his son 


Saranus, and a boy by the nameof Wil- 


liam H. Pearce, were drewned in Fal. 
met’s river, is Rehoboth,(R.L) They 
were washing sheep in the river, when 
Deacon Jacobs observed the boy ever- 
whelmed in the stream and struggling 


‘with death. His son immediately ran 


to his assistance, when both became en- 
tangled and unable to extricate them- 
selves. Deacon Jacobs jumped from 
the bridge, and endeavoured to relieve 
them, but in the struggle of death they 
held him to the spot, and the three lite- 
rally embraced death in each others 
arms. A boy who escaped trom the 
river, by creeping on the bottom, relates 
the particulars of this shocking affair. 





It will be highly gratifying to our rea. 
ders, no doubt, to hear, that Rograer 
Jerraizs, the person whom the inhu- 
man Captain Lake, late af the British 
sleop of war Recruit, put on shore on 
the barren and desolate island of Sam. 
brero, was tuken off early in the month 
of January, 1808, by capt. John Dennis, 
in the sch’r Adams, from Martinico for 
Marblehead. His situation at the time 
of his deliverance was aflecting and tru- 
ly distressing. It appears, that he had 
been on the rock seven days—that his 
enly subsistence was a little water which 
he procured from the rain, and the cock 
les which grew on the rocks !—that he 
was so weak and emaciated as to be un- 
able to stand on deck without assistance 
—that he asserted it was the first time 
of his being at sea—that he was im. 
pressed—and that his crime was the 
taking from one of the casks in the hold 
two quarts of commen beer !—That the 
Captain of the Recruit reftised to give 
him, when ordered into the boat, either 
bread or water, though earnestly im- 
portuned by the Lieutenant, who hu- 
manely commiserated bis unhappy con- 
dition, and genereusly, when on leaving 
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the island, took his shoes * from his feet, 
and gave them to Jeffries, who was en- 
tirely destitute. 

Jeffries is a blacksmith by trade, and 
resides in Wenham (Mass.) Last sum- 
mer he visited Marblehead, earnestly 
expressed his gratitude fur the kindness 
he had received, and the pleasure he ex- 
perienced in being able by his oecupa- 
tion and industry to support himself- 


* Note.—Something ominous in old 
Shoes not to be sported with ! 


It is with pleasure we learn, that the 
eclebrated Joex Ban ow is engaged 
in writing a history of the United States 


It appears that Mr. Cooper, the Tra. 
gedian, is on the eve of-his departure 
for Europe, and that itis uncertain whe. 
ther he intends to return to this country. 


—— 
The Emperor Francis, of Austria, 
on the marriage of his daughter, created 
two hundred and fifty Knights, the grea- 
ter part of whom were military officers. 
a oe 
70 CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Letter and Poem, eommunicated 
by W. A. T. shall appear in our next. 
Belcraon to Caroline, is inadmissible. 


a —~™ 
MARRIED, 


On Monday last, by the Rev. 
Mr. Lyell, Mr. George M. Hyer, 
to Miss Catharine Barber, all of 
this city. 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Baldwine, Mr. George 
Long, of this city, printer, to Miss 
Sarah June, of Stratford, Conn. 

On the 5th inst. by the Rev. Mr, 


Eben. Smith, Mr. Edward Davis, | 


of Georgetown, Col. to Mics Ann B. 
Powell, of this city. 

On Tuesday last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Rich. Moo-e, Mr. Robert G. Clark, 
merchant, of Oneida county, to Miss 








Abigait Langdon, of Harlem, 


Children’s Play ! 

At Kingston, (Mass.) Mr. Geo. 
Thomas, aged EIGHTEEN, to Miss 
Maria W. Foster, aged twenrr. 

At Scipio, A. Y- Mr. Jonathan 
Woodworth,aged NINETZEN to Mise 
Killen Cumming, aged ELEVEN, 

A Dead Match ! 

In Rowley, Mass. Philemon Howe, 
Esq. aged EIGHTY-NINE, to Mrs, 
Mary Wise, aged NINETY-EIGHT.- 

Slow Match ! 

In Summerswerth, NM. H. Caftt. 
Henry Tuck, to Misa Joanna H. 
Drew, after a courtshif. of seven 
years ! 





DIED; 

On Wednesday last, Mra. Giraud 
wife of Paul T. Giraud. 

On Wednesday last, Mrs. Sarah 
Campbell, wife of James Campbell. 

On Monday last, Mr, Lhos. Has- 
well, printer. 

On Monday last, Mr. Jaceb So- 
merindyke, aged 63 years. 

On Sunday evening, Miss Mary 
Cornwell, daughter of Capit. Thomae 
Cornwell, late of Annapolis, N.S. 

On Wednesday, the 30th May, in 
the 8\st year of his age, William 
Ball of Philadelphia, esquire. He 
was an attending member of the.s- 
ciety of Free Masons upwards of 57 
years and was the First Grand 

Master of the Grand Lodge of 
Pennsylvania. 

At Frankfort ( Pennsyleania ) om 
Wednesday the 30th of May, in the 
80th year of her age, Mrs Hannah 
Carpenter. 

Qn the 26th ult. at Red Springs, 
Queen's County, (Long Island } 
John Weeks, aged 91 years. 

At Lanesburg, in this state, Tho- 
mas Trenor, son of Mr. 7. Trenor, 
aged 13. When an infant he scval- 
lowed a half penny, which lodged in 
the esophagus, and finally frrodac- 
eda hamerrhage, @f which he, died, 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


TO SERENA. 


Ah! did yeu know, enchanting fair, 
What fond emotions fill my breast, 


- What love for you inhabits there 


And nightly steals away my rest, 


That gentle bosom, dear, of thine, 
Which kindly feels for others’ harme, 
Would surely pity such as mine, 
And sweetly silence love's alarms. 


Ah! what avails, the frowns of fate, 
If in that mildly beaming eye, 

I read your love, if for my sake 
You heave the sofily breathing sigh. 


If nature wears a sullen gloom, 

T’ll fly to my Serena’s arms, 

Press that soft cheek of heav’nly bloom 
Ard riot mid ten thousand charms— 


- What tho’ the Sun, bright god of day, 


Should ccuse above the hills to rise, 
I'd warm me in a milder ray, 
The radience ot Serena’s eyes. 


Oft dearest girl, on fancy borne, 

Far from the world, I quickly flee, 
To'ramble o'er each blissful scene 
That e’er I rambled o’er with thee. 


‘Oft do I stray o’er verdant fields, 
richest flow’rs o’erspread the 

. | | ; : , ' 
Where ev'ry plant a fragrance yields, 


~ And notes melodiows, breathe around. * 








When seated by Serena’s side, 
Each rose assumes a lovelier die, 
More gentle flows the silvantide, 
And sweeter is the zephyr’ssigh. 


Unlike the Teian® bard of old, 
To heathen gods I never flys 
Invited by the graces bold, 
While Cupid sparkles in her eye! 


Who knows but that each sister graeg 
And little dove, by zephyrs driv’n — 
In quest of bliss, have found a place, 


And made Serena’s form their heav’n. _ 


| Zo be continued] . 


ALEXIS. 
* Old Anacreon. 


—: 2: a 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


Poostege 


AN ACROSTIC, 


Written upon an eminent Counseller at 
law, in this City. 


Jack cuts his way, triumphant throug 
athrong, : 

Of foes that lash him, with envenom’d 
tongue ; 

Hatred and envy, dart their stings im 
vain, 

Nor can foul malice, any hold obtain. 


Ambition, darling passion, fires his 
breast; 

Nor till he’s gain’d his- object, can he 
reat ; 

Drives forward all his plans, without 
control, 

Riches his aim, and honor is his gold ; 

Ever aspiring after something new ; 

Witty to keep his past aequirements too. 


| Generous, noble, hospitable, kind, 


Resistless, soars above the vulgar mind. 
‘As the vile clay, beaeath the potter's 
wheel, ' > 
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Hic treads the insulting rabble with bis 
‘heel; 

Avenges the oppress’d, gives justice 
‘sway 


Makes knaves submit to law, and rolls 


away. 
Broad-Street, Fune 7th. 
EE SS ie 


COMMUNICATED 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
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AN ELEGY, 
On the death of Bonaparte, a fine Cat. 


Dear Puss, receive this mournful strain 
A tribute of thy master’s pain, 
For such a loss as thee- 
No more by you can he be blest, 
Thy gentle spirit now's at rest, 
From strife forever free. 


Unlike the haughty sons of state, 

No crouching herd of menials wait 
*Round yeur untimely bier ; 

Tho’ no proud monument arise, 

Thy faithful master’s streaming eyes 
Shall drop the pensive tear. 


No more shall that smooth face of thine 
Nor those dim orbs with lustre shine, 
Thy lord’s return to hail ; 


- Thou’lt cock those comely ears no more, 


Nor playful scamper o’er. the floor, 
Nor twirl that beauteous tail. 


New thou are gene, each tiny mouse 
And lustier rat, shall haunt the house, 
Set free from your alarms ; 

Like thy great prototype of France, 
You make your foes instanter prance, 
With terror of your arms. 


Tho’ mighty be that conq’rors fame, 
Your praise, methinks, should be the 
game, 
Y ou’ye kill’d your thousand rats ; 
If he’s an emp’ror, why what then, 
if he is styled king ef men, 
You should be king of eats. 








The following lines are inserted for their 
remarkable sublimity and beauty. 


When Christ, at Caanan’s feast, by 
. “power divine, 

Inspir’d cold water, with the warmth 
of wine, 

See! ery’d they, while in red’ning tide 
it gush’d, 

The bashful stream has seen its god 
and blush’d. 


——— | 
POETIC PUN. 


A neat city beau, who in law _wish’d te 
shine, 

To his sire paid a visit, to prattle and 
dine : 

Said the sire to the son (for he lov’d a 
good joke) 

*¢ I have sent you to read Booth, Little. 
ton, Coke; 

aad would now. wish to see, what. plea- 

gure you take, on 

‘** Perusing another law character-——— 

Bacon. 


_ For the Lady's Miscellany. 
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TO MISS ELIZA C— = 


In each dimple, fendly smil-ng, 
Loye, the urehin, constant plays, 

In thine eyes he looks beguiling, 
O’er thy lips he ever strays. 





In ev'ry limb, thro’ ev'ry feature, 
. With graceful air he’s seen to move, _ 
_ Why in thy bosom then sweet creature 
Is the child denied to rove? 


EDGAR. 
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